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and past, present and future, our latitude.
These lines at right angles to each other
make for us a two-dimensional world; and
we can no more think of living without
our ideas of time and space than a figure
drawn on a slate could think of itself as
existing apart from the slate. We say to
ourselves : " We are born, we mature, we
die; we are born again and again, we
mature and die. From life to life, we go
onwards, from what we are to something
greater." Such is the current of our
thinking.

But just as, by direct experience now, we
know that time and space are our bound-
aries, so too we can know by direct ex-
perience that time and space do not make
our boundaries. This sounds a startling
statement, but to it, to that realisation, all
life tends. Not that time and space are
not realities, but they are " relative," in a
way we little realise. The shadows on the
wall of Plato's wall are real, but only
relatively so, when compared with the
true nature of the figures of the proces-
sion. Our nights and days pass, and to